"MARSE HENRY"

of players at the tables, often covering the whole
"layout." But there is no such thing as "honest
gambling." The "house" must have "the best of
it." A famous American gambler, when I had re-
ferred to one of his guild, lately deceased, as "an
honest gambler," said to me: "What do you mean
by 'an honest gambler'?"

"A gambler who will not take unfair advantage!"
I answered.

"Well," said he, "the gambler must have his ad-
vantage, because gambling is his livelihood. He
must fit himself for its profitable pursuit by learn-
ing all the tricks of trade like other artists and
artificers. With him it is win or starve."

Among the variegate crowds that thronged the
highways and by ways, of Monte Carlo in those days
there was no single figure more observed and strik-
ing than that of Leopold the Second, King of the
Belgians. He had a bungalow overlooking the sea
where he lived three months of the year like a coun-
try gentleman. Although I have made it a rule to
avoid courts and courtiers, an event brought me
into acquaintance with this best abused man in Eu-
rope, enabling me to form my own estimate of his
very interesting personality.
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